THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
embarrassment by suddenly bursting in dressed up as a
carman, at a moment when he was intimately enter-
taining another lady. On another he came home to
find the words "Remember me" scrawled in Caro-
line's hand on a book that lay on the writing-table.
"Remember thee," he wrote, "remember thee!
Till Lethe quench life's burning streams
Remorse and shame shall cling to thee
And haunt thee like a feverish dream.
Remember thee! Ay, doubt it not,
Thy husband too shall think of thee,
By neither shalt thou be forgot,
Thou false to him, thou fiend to me!"
To Lady Melbourne he lamented in a less stormy
strain, but with equal irritation. "You talk to me
about keeping her out. It is impossible, she comes in at
all times, at any time; the moment the door is open,
in she walks. I cannot throw her out of the window."
He felt very much inclined to. When she was
badgering him, he hated her as much as ever. But he
was inconstant in hate as in love. If Caroline was quiet
for a month or two, dislike of losing his power over
her would combine with a genuine impulse of
affection, to produce a fitful revulsion in his feelings.
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